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it in place. Then we both lifted the bomb again
and started to cam it towards the opening. While
approaching a gust of air reached the rear part of the
bomb, and before we could do anything we saw that
the little propeller was beginning to whirl. A moment
later it fell out under our feet! Both the Colonel and
I realized what that could mean. We looked at each
other, and without saying another w^ord started to move
towards the opening. I do not believe that a sick child
was ever carried more gently and tenderly than we
carried that huge bomb with the safety screw out. To
tell the truth, I wondered several times whether I
would be able to see the bomb go off should it decide
to do so while it was still in our hands. Very carefully
we transported the bomb to the opening in spite of
the bumpy air, and slowly, and still more carefully,
lowered it through, making sure that the fins did not
touch the edge of the hatch. Then glancing at each
other once more, we released the bomb. It fell out,
and only a few seconds later, when it was already several
hundred feet below the ship, wre looked at each other
again and smilingly congratulated ourselves. Some
sixteen seconds later the bomb struck the ground* and
produced a huge explosion with a big, bright red flame
and a black cloud of smoke. A few seconds later the
sound of the shock, together with the air wave, came
up. We could easily hear it in spite of the noise of
the engines, and we could even feel the shock against
the bottom of the cabin, although the ship was at that
time more than 4,000 feet high.
Mr, Shidlovsky left Petrograd in July arid did not
return until October,